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LESSONS OF POMPEIL

RIGHTEOUSNESS is LIFE, BUT INIQUI-
TY IS DEATH,

Rev, Dr. Talmage's Vivid Deseription of
the Rulned Clty—Solemnity snd Awe 1i-
aplred by the Ne reoundings—A W nruing
to the Wieked of Today,

BROORLYN, Oct, B,—In his sermon nl
the Brooklyn Tabernacle this morning
Rev. Dr, Tulmuge presented an arensing
thems of the living cities of todaydrawn
from the tomb of a dead city of the past.
The opening hymn, led by cornet and or-
gun, was joined by the voioes of the mul-
titude:

Arm of theLord, awake, awake;

Put on thy strength; the nations shake,
The subject was *“Pompeil nnd Its Les-
sons;™ the text, Issiah xxv, 2, “Thou
hast made of a defensed city 5 roin.”

A flash on the night eky grectéd ns as
wo left the rail train at Naples, Italy.
What was the strange illomination? It
was that wrath of many centuries—Vesn-
vins, Giant son of an earthquake. Intoxi-
cated mountain of Italy., Fatherof many
consternations. A volcano, burning so
long, and yet to keep on burning until,
perhape, it may be the very torch that
will kindle the last conflagration and
set nll the world on fire. It eclipses in
violence of behavior Cotopaxi and Etna
and Btromboli- and Krukatoa. Awful
mystery. Funeral pyre of dead cities.
Everlasting paroxysm of mountains, It
seems like a chimney of hell, It roars
with fiery reminiscence of what it has
done and with threata of worse things
that it may yet do, I wonld not live in
one of the tilliges at its base for a pres-
ent of all Italy,

On a dpy fu December, 1881, it threw
up ashes that flonted away hundreds and
hundreds of mil ud dropped in Con-
stantinople, and 1.4 the Adriatic sea, and
on the Apennines, as well us trampling
out at its own foot the lives of 18,000
people,  Geologists bave tried to fathom
its mysteries, but the heat consumed the
iron ipstroments and drove back the
scorched and blistered explorers from
the cindery and crumbling brink. It
seems like the asylum of manisc ele-
ments, )

At ons time far back its top had been
a fortress, where Spartacus fought and
was surrounded and wounld have been
destroyed had it not been for the grape-
vines which clothed the mountainside
from top to base, and laying hold of
them he climbed hand under hand to
safety in the valley, But for centuries
it has kept its furnace burning as we
saw it that night on our arrival in No-
vember of 1880,

THE DEAD CITY.

Of course the next day we started to
sce some of the work wronght by that
frengied monntain, “All ont for Powm-
priil” was the ory of the conductor. And
now we stand by the corpse of that dead
¢itv. As we entered the gate and passed
between the walls 1 took off my hat, as
one naturally does in the presence of
somne imposing obsequiea. That city had
beem at one time a capital of beauty and
pomp.  The home of grand architecture,
exquisite painting, enchanting sculpture,
unrestrained caronsal and rapt assem-
blage. A high wall 20 feet thick, three-
fourths of it still visible, encircled the
¢ity. On those walls at a distance of
only 100 yards from each other towers
roza for armed men who watched the
vily. The streets ran at right angles
nnd from wall to wall, only one street
excepted,

In the days of the city's prosperity its
towers glittered in the sun; eight strong
gates for ingress and egress; Gate of the
‘Spashore, Gate of Herculanenm, Gate of
Vesuvius being perhaps the most im-
portant, Yonder stood the Temple of
Jupiter, hoisted at an imposing eleva-
tion, and with its six corinthian eol-
nmans of immense girth, which stood like
carved jcebergs shimmering in the light.
There stands the Temple of the Twelve
(iods, Yonder see the Temple of Her-
cules and the Temple of Mercury, with
altars of marble and bas-relief, wonder-
ful enough to astound all sncceeding
ages of art, and the Temple of Hsculn-
pins, brilliant with sculpture and gor-
geons with painting.

Yonder are the theaters, partly cut
fnto surrounding hills, and glorified with
pictnred walls, and entered under arches
of iwmposing masonry, and with rooms
for captivated and applandatory su-
diences seated or standing in yast sewmi-
circle. Yonder are the costly and im-
mense public baths of the city, with
wore than the modern ingenuities of
Corlsbad. Notice the warmth of those
anclent tepidarinms, with hovering ra-
dinuce of roof, and the vapor of those
enldurinms, with decorated alecoves, and
the cold dash of their frigidariums, with
tloors of mosaio and eeilingd of all skill-
fally intermingled hues, snd walls up-
upholstered with all the colors of the
sotting sun, snd sofus on which to recline
for slumber after the plunge,

Vonder are the barracks of the pele-
prated gladistors. Yonder is the sum-
mer home of Sullust, the Roman bisto-
yvian und senator, the architecture aa
eluborate as his character was corrupt.
Thepe is the residence of the poet Punsa,
with & compressed Louvre and Luxem-
pourg within his walls, There is the
bome of Luerotius, with visis and an-

pasting up sud down in Tyeiun purple
and pivdles of Rrﬂh'-ﬂitll‘, il necks an-
chainod with preclous stones prond offi-
clal in fmpoxing togn mes ting the slava
oarrying travs a-chink with gohlets and
n-sioke with delionoiss from paddse'
atid rea, and moralist musing over the
lecradation of the times pasacs the prof.
figate dofng his st to make them
worse, Hurk tothe olatter and rataplan
f fofs on the stronts paved with
blocks vl busalt.  See the vor fured and
Row: rel gromuls sl nHng into the most
beantifnd bay of all the earth—the bay
of Nuples, '
Listen to the rumbling chariots, ear-
rying convivial ocenpants to halls of
mirth and masquerade snid caronsal,
Hear the lond dash of fouutsing smid
the sculptured water nymphs. Notice
he weird, solemn, farreaching hnm and
Iin and roar of n city at the close of a
mmmer day. Let Pompeii sleep well
tonight, for it is the last night of peRce-
ful slumber before she falls into the
leep slumber of many long eenturies.
The morning of the 24th of Aungust, A.
D. 70, hns arrived, and the day rolls on,
and .it ia 1 o'clock in the afternoon,
“Look!” I say to you, standing on this
wall, as the sister of Pliny said to him,
thie Roman essayist and naval command-
er, on the day of which I speak, as she
pointed him in the direction in which1
point you.
There is a peculiar clond on the sky;
a spotted clond, now white, now black.
It is Vesuvius in awful and anparalleled
eruptiovn. Now the smoke and fire and
steam of that black monster throat rise
and spread, as, by my gesture, 1 now de-
seribe it. It rices, u yreat column of
fiery darknesg, higher and higher, and
then spreads ont like the branches of a
tree, with midnights interwrapped in its
folinge, wider and wider. Now the sun
goes out, and showers of pumice stone
and water from fornaces more than
seven times hedted. yud ushes in aval-
anche afier avalu clie, blinding and
scalding and suffocsting, descend north,
sonth, east and west, burying deeper
and deeper in mammoth sepulcher, such
a8 never before or since was opened,
Stabie, Herculanenm and Pompeii
Ashes ankle deep, girdle deep, chin deep,
ashes overhead.
Out of the hounses and temples and
theaters and into the strests and down
to the bLeach fled many of the frantic,
but others, if not suffocated of theashes,
were scalded to deathh by the heated del-
uge, And then came henvicr destrne-
tion in rocks after rocks, crushing in

wonder the sea receded from the beach
as though in terror, until muoch of the
shipping was wrecked, and no wonder
that when they lifted Pliny the elder
from the sailcloth on which he was rest-
ing, under the agitations of what he had
seemn, he suddenly expired.

For three deys the entombment pro-
ceeded, Theu the clonds lifted, and the
eursing of that Apollyvon of mountains

Pompeil lny buried and without any-
thing to show its place of doom. But
after 1,700 years of obliteration a work-

antiguities which lead to the exhuma-
tion of the ecity., Now walk with e
through some of the streets and into
gome of the houses and amid the ruins
of busilica and Tenple and amphithe-
ater.

EMOTIONS THE BCENK INSPIRES,

From the moment the guide mot us at
the gate on entering Pompeii that day in
November, 1880, until he loft us at the
gate on our departure, the emotion I felt
was indeseribable for elevation and so-
lemnity and sorrow and awe, Come and
see the petrified bodies of the dead found
in the city, spd now in the mnseums of
Italy. About 450 of those embulmed by
that eruption have beén recovered,
Mother and child, noble and serf, mer-
chant and beggar, are presentsble and
patural ufter 1,700 years of burial. That
woman was found clatehing her ndorn.
ments when the storm of ashes and fire
began, and for 1,700 years shie continued
to cluteh thew,

There ut the soldiers' burracks are 64
skeletons of brave men, who fuithfually
stood guard at their post when the tem-
peat of cinders began, and after I.Ii.:ﬂ
years were still found standing guurd.
There ia the form of gentle womanhood
impressedl upon the bardened ashes,
Pass uloyg, and here we see the deep ruts
in the basaltic paveinents worn thera by
the wheels of the chariots of the frst
century. There, over the doorways and
in the porticoes, are waorks of art im-
wmortalizing the debsuchery of a aiy,
which, notwithstunding all ita splendeors,
wns & vestibule of perdition,

Those gutters ran with the blood of
the gladiators, who were the prizefight-
ers of those ancient times, and it was
sword parrying gword, uutil, with one
skillful wod stout plunge of the sharp
edge, the mauled and gashed combatant
realed over doad, to be carried out wmid
the huzsas of eurspiured spoctsturs,
We stald among those suggestive soencs
after the hour that visitors are uanally
allowed there and stald until there wis
not a footfall to be heard within all that
city except our own, Upthis silent streed
and down that silent sirest wo wander-
wl, Into that windowless and roofless
home we went and caune out sgain onto
the pavements that, now forsaken, were
guce thronged with life,

tiquities enough to turn the hond of &
virtuoso. Yonder seethe Furum, at the
highest place iu the city. It s entered |
by two trinwjpasl arches, [t is bound-
ed on three sides by dorio columns. |
Yonder, in the suburbs of the city, is

the home of Arvius Diomed, the mayor |

of the suburbs, terraced rvesidence of

billionsiredom, gardens, fountained,

statued, colounaded, the cellar of that

willa filled with bottles of rarest wine, &
few drops of which were found 1,800
yenrs afterward. Along the streeta of
the eity are men of inight and women of
beauty formed iuto bronze that many
centaries had no to bedim. Bat-
tle scenes on in colors which all
tise cannot efface Greas city of Pom-
poill 8o Senece snd Tacitus snd Cloero
provgunced it

VESUVIDS I ERUFTION,
Btand with me on its walls this even
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And can it be that all npand down
these soletan solitudes, hearts more than
1,800 years ago ached aud rejuiced, snd
foet shiufled with the gait of old age or
dasnced with childish glee, and overvasied
workmen carried thewr burdens, .n_-l
drunkards staggered? On that mosale
floor did glowing youih clasp hands in
warriage yow, and cross that threshold
did pullbsarers carry the
and gay groups ouce _umuut those now
of staircases?

lk:{?!l:l,l;sl walked and -'-mlvm;-h‘o!ed the
city seemed saddenly w be thronged

it the po alation tha
x::t.l:lll it, n.:u‘.pl heard fts lnughler &
groan and blasphemy snd nncleanness
aud infernal Lonst a8 it was on the #d
of Anguat, 79, And Vesuvias, from t_bu
 nild lght with which it flushed the sky

| that sunmner «F sl

homes and temples and theaters. No |

gsubsided, TFor 1.700 years that city of |

man's spude, digging a well, strikes some |

beloved dend, l,

lava and darkpess and desolation and  ture, bat they are dwad and buried never

woe with which more than 19 conturies
ago it smbmerged Pompeil, ns with the |

ne.
But the cometery of deéad oities fa not

litargy of fire and storm the monntain | yot filled, and if the pressnt cities of the

proclatmed pt the barial, *\shes to ashes,
dnet to dnst ™

My friends, [ cannot tell what practi- | know that the God who on the 24th of '
cal suggestion conies to your mind from | Angust, 79, dropped on a city of Italy a |
this walk through uncovered Pompeii, | miperineumbrance that stald there 17|

but the first thonght that absorbs me is |
that, while art and eculture are fmpor-
tant, they cavnot save the morals or the |
life of a great town. Much of the paint-

fng and sculpture of Pompedi was so ox- |
quisite that, while some is kept on the

walls where it was first penciled, to e |
admired by those who go there, whole
wagon londs and whole rooms fall of it

have been trausferred to the Musco Bor-
bonico at Naples, to be admired by the
centuries,

Those Pompeiian artista mixed such
durability of colors that, though their
paintings were buried in ashes and sco-
rie for 1,700 years, amd since they were
uncovered many of them have remained
there exposed to the rains and winds
and winters and summers of 180 years,
the eolor is as fresh and vivid and true
as though yesterday it had passeéd from
the easel. Which of onr modern paint-
ings conld stand all that? And yet many
of the specimens of Pompeiian art ehow
that the city was sunk to such adepth
of abomination that there was nothing
deeper. Sculptured and petrified and em-
bialmed abomination. There was s etate
of public morals worse than belongs to
any city now stunding under the aun,

Yet how many think that all that is
necessary is to cultivate the miond and
advance the knowledge and improve the
arts. Have you the impression that elo-
quenes will do the elevating work?
Why, Pompeii had Cicero half of every
year for its citizen, Have you the idea
that literature is all that is necessary to
keep a city right? Why, Sallnst, with a
pen that wus the boast of Roman litera-
ture, had & mansion in that doomed city.
Do you think that sculpture and art are
quite snfficient for the produetion of
good morals? Then correct your delo-
sion by exumining the statues in the
Temple of Mercary at Pompeii, or the
winged figures of its Parthenon, and the
colonnades and arches of this house of
Diomed.

By all means haveschools and Dussel-
dorf and Dore exhibitions and galleriea
where the genius of all the centuries can
bank itself np in snowy sculpiure, and
all bric-a-brac, and all pure art, but
nothing save the religion of Jesus Christ
can make a city moral, In proportion
as churches and Bibles and Christian
printing presses and revivals of religion
abound is a city clean and pure. What
has Buddbigm or Confucianism or Mo-
hammedanism doue in all the hundreds
of years of their progress for the eleva-
tion of society? Absolutely nothing,

Peking and Madras and Cairo are just |
what they were ages ngo, except us Chiris- |
tianity has modified their condition,
What is the difference between our
Brooklyn and their Pompeiif No dif-
jerence, except that which Christianity
has wrought, Favor all good art, but
take best care of your churches, and your
Sabbath schools, and your Bibles, snd
your family altars,

TWO REMAREABLE CEMETERIES,

Yea, seo in onr walk todsy throngh
uncovered Pompeil what sin will do for
a eity. We ought to be slow to nesign
the judggenta of God, Cities are some-
times nflicted just ns good people are
afflicted, and thevarthguake, and the cy-
clone, and the epidemic are no sign in
many cases that God is ungry with a
city, but the distress ls sent for some
goodl and kind purpose, whether we
understand it or not. The law that ap-
plies to individuals may spply to Chris-
tian cities as well, “All things workl
together for good to thoss that love
Giod,™

But the greatest calamity of history
came upon Pompeli not to lmprove its|
fature condition, for it was completely |
obliterated and will never be rebuilg, It'
was 80 bad that it peeded to be buried
1,700 years before even its ruins were fit |
1o be nuncovered., Bo Sodom and Gomor. I
rah were fillod with such turpitude that
they were not only turned under, but
have for thonsands of vears been kept,
under. The two greatest cemeteries nre
the cemetery in which the sunken ships
are buried all the way between Fire!
lsland and Fustnet lighthouse, and the,
other cemetery i8 the cemetery of dead
cities,

I get down on 1y kneea and read the
epitapheclogy of a long line of them,
Hers lies Babylon, onoee called **the hame
mer of the whole earth.” Dead and
buried under piles of bitumen and bhro
ken pottery and vitrefied brick. And I
hear s wolf howl and & reptile hiss as
am reading this epitaph (Isainh xiii, 21),
“The wild beast of the desert shall be |
there, and their houses shall be full of
doleful orentures.”

The next tomb I kneel bofore in this
gemetery of clties s Nineveh. Her
winged lions are down, and the dlabs of
alahaster have orumbled, and the sculp.
ture that represented her battles is us
completely soatteéred as the dust of the
heroes who fought them, Perhaps |
put wmy knoe into the dust of her Sar-
danapalus as I stoop to read ber epitaph
(Zephauiah ii, 14,) “Now is Nineveh dos-
olation aud dry like & wilderness, and
flocks lie down in the midst of her; all |
the beusts of the uations, both the oor-
morant and the bittern, lodge in the up- |
per lintels of it." Asd while I read 8|
1 besr un ow) hoot and & byens langh. |

The next entombed city | pass hos &
mosument of 00 prostmmle columns of |
gray and red grauite, snd it Tyre,
The next wpuleher of & great capital ls |
covered with scattersd colamuos and de-
faced sphiluxes and the sands of the den»
ert, und it s Thebes. As 1 pass o 16ind
the resting place of Mycenw, a city of |
which Homer sang, and Corinth, wl.uchl
rejected Punl and dependel upat her

- | fortress. Acrocorinthos, which uow lics
Locaany ‘t:ii | g;m'::llu&l on the hill, and | wove ou in fying saod et eed Proipss it |

| this cemnetery of cities, and 1 find the |

towbe of Bardis snd Swmyros wud Per-
sepolis aod Me pbis and MM I""‘||
Curthage, and heve are the cities of the |

g s | wtocd in Qlsen-  pluin and Herculapeais sud Stalia and

Some of tham have mighty
tamibed Powspet, sesued soddeuly aguin | Bomile Ly chio eutable-

and rock with the

sarcophagus

world forget God and with their inde-
cencies shock the heavens let them

centuries is still nlive and lintes sin now
ws much as he did then and hos nt his
command all thes armament of destroe-
tion with whivh he whelmed their in-
lguitous predecaisors,

It was only a lew summers ago that
Teaoklyn and New York lfelt an earth-
quaks throb that sent the people. af-
frighted into the streets, and that sug-
gested that thore sre forces of nuture
now suppressed or held in check whioh
easler than a child in a nursery knocks
down arow of block houres conld pros-
trate & city or engulf & continent deep-
er than Pompetl was engnlfed. Our hope
is in the mercy of the Lord continued to
our American cities,

It nmazes me that this city, which
has the guietest SBabbaths on the conti-
nent and the best order and the highest
tone of morals of auy city that I know
of, is now having brought into ag near
neighborhood as Coney Island earnivals
of pugilism ps debasing s any of the
gladintorial contest= of Pompeil. What
a precions ¢rew that Coney [aland Ath-
letic elub is, under whoss nusplees
these orglesare enncted] What a degra-
dation to the adjective “athletio,” which
ordinarily suggesis health and muscle
developed for useful purposel Instead
of calling it an sthletic club they might
better style it “The Ruflian Club For
Snmehing the Homun Visage."

Vile mon are tnrming that Coney Ialand,
which is one of the finest watering places
on all the Atlantic coast, into a place for
the offeconring of the earth to congre-
gute, the low horse jockeys and gamblers,
and the pogilists, and the pickpockets,
aud the bloats regurgitated from the
depths of tho worst wurds of these cities,
They invite delegates from universal
loaferdom to come to their carnival of
kunckles. Bnt I do not belisve that the
pugilism contracted for and advertised
for next Decomber will fake place in onr
neighborhood,

A ETEP TOO FAR.

Evil sometines defeats iteelf by going
one step too far. You may drive the
hoop of & barrel down so hard that it
breaks, I will not bolieve that the inter-
pational prige fight will take place on
Loug Islgnd or in the state of New York
until I see the rowdy rabble rolling
drank off the cars st Flatbush avenue
and with faces banged and cut and bleed-
ing from the imibruting scens. Against
this infraction of the laws of the state of
New York I lifg solemn test. The
curso of Alnighty God will rest upon
any community thut consents to such an
outrage. Does any one think it cannot
be stopped, and that the constabulary
would beoverborne? Then let Governor
Flower send down there n reglment of
state militia, and they will clean out the
nuisgancs in one hour,

Warned by the doom of other cities
that have ln-l"ith'Il for their ruffianism,
or their cruelty, or their idolatry, or their
disgolutoness, let all onr American oitics
lead the right way., Oturonly dependence
i# on God and Christian inflaences, Poli-
tics will do nothing but make things
worse, BSend polities to moralize and
save a city, und you send smallpox to
Lieal leprosy or s carcass to relieve the
sir of malodor. For what politica will
do 1 refer you to the eight weeks of stul-
tification enuncted at Washington by our
Amerionn Benute,

American politios will become a re-
formatory power on the ssme day that
pandemonium becomes o church.  But

there aro, | am glad to say, benign and |

salutary and gracious infinences organ-
jzed in nll our cities which will yet take
them for God and righteousnesa, Let
us ply the gospe! machinery to its ut-
most speed and power, City evangeliza-
tion s tho thought, Accostomed us are
religions pessimists to dwell upon statis-
ticn of evil and dolorous facts, we want
gome one with sanctified heart and good
digestion to put in long line the statis-
tics of nutures transformed, sod profli-
gacies balked, sud souls runsomed, and
oities redoviued,

(#ive us pictures of churches, of
schiools, of reformatory associatious, of
asylums of mercy, Break in upon the
“Migereres” of complaint sad despond-
ency with ""Te Deams™ and “Jubilates of
woral and religious victory, Show that

the day ia coming whon agreat tidal wave | -

of sulvation will roll over &ll our cities,
Show huw Powpell burisd will become
Pompeii resurrected,  Demonstrate the
faet that there ure millions of good men
snd women who will give themselves no
rest day nor night untdl cities that are
now of the type of the buried cities of
Italy shiall tuke type from the New Joru-
salemn coming down from God out of
heavep. [ Lail the advancing morn.

I make the same proclamstion today
thut Gideon made to the shivering cow-
ards of bisarwy. “"Whosoover is fear-
ful und afraid, lot hm return snd depart
early from Mount Gilesd.” Close up the
ranks,  Lift the gospel standard, Fore
ward {nto this Annsgeddon that is now
opouing and Jet the word run sl along
the liwe: Lrooklyn for God! All cur
citles for Gool?  Amerioa for God! The
world for God! The wost of us here
g-uh«-.rui_ though Lorm in the connuiry,
will die In town

Shall our lust walk be throogh streets
where solirlety snd good order dosinate,
or grogrhops slanvh the aly? Bhall oar
last Jook be upin city halls where jl.
theo redgns, or desgogues plot for the
stufing of batlot bosest Bhall we slt for
the lust Wime in sune chureh where God
fs worahived with the coutrite beart, or
wliere culd forsan Lo i I}lm‘h un-
uwacing  gpeoullexione? Gol save the
cities! Righleousuess s life; llln‘l‘ll.ﬂr 1e
desth, Remember ploturssgue, tarmaced,
tewipled, sculprured, boastlal, God de

A Stare Moskery.
Fatber—And ') give you s ulos bux
amy:t,.a'uuummm

Tosamy (with & walli—Asd then J
..-;.nmm,._u.z.m
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A Curlous Optleal Vs

A correspondent of Nature at Chris-
tiania gives an account of a very curious
phenomenon witnessed from the top of
Gransta mountain (height 6,000 Norwe-
gian foet) in Telemarken, sonth of Nor
wiy, “We were n party of two ladies
and three gentlemen on the stumanit of
this mountain on Aug. 4. On the morn-
ing of that dmy the sky was passably
olear; at noon there was a thick fog.
Betwoen 8 and T o'clock in the afternoon
(the wind being sonth to southwest) the
vog suddenly cleared in plnoes so that
wo could soo the surrounding country in
sunshine throngh the rifts,

We mounted to the fingstaff in order
to obtain a better view of the scenery,
and there woe at once observed in the
fog, in an eansterly direction, & double
rainbow forming a complete eircle and
seeming to be 20 fect to 80 feet distant
from us, In the middle of this, we all
appeared as black, erect nnd nearly lifo
dge silhouettes, The outlines of the
sillionettos were so sharp that we could
ankily rocognize the figures of each other,
and every movement was reproduced,
The bead of each individual appeared to
oceupy the centar of the cirgle, and ench
of us secmid to be standing on the inner
veriphery of the rainbow. Wa estimated
the funer radins of the circle to be six
feet,

This phenomenon Iasted sovernl min-
ntes, disappenring with the fog bank to
be reproduced in new fog thres or four
times, but ench ime more indistinetly.
b sunshine during the phenomenon
seemed (o us to be unususlly bright.
Mr, Kielliud-Torkildsen, president of
the Telemarken Toorlst club, writes to
me that the builder of the hut on the top
of Guausta hns twice soen spectacles of
this kind, but in each case it was only
the outline of the mountain that was
reflected on the fog. He had nover seen
Lis own image, and he does not montion
circular or other rainbows,"
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